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To the TORIE I 


tlemen, for ſo you all write your ſelves”; 
J and indeed you are your own Heralds , 
and Blazon all your Coats with Honour 
{ and Loyalty for your Supporters 3 may, 
I. 4nd you are ſo unconſcionable too in that 
F. JS point, that you will allow neither of then! 
JEROEDIO in any other Scutcheons bat your own, 
But who has 'em , or bas 'em not , 1s not my preſent buſineſs ; 
onely as you profeſs your ſelves Gentlemen, to conjure you to give 
an Adwerſary fair play; and that if any perſon whatſoever ſhall 
pretend to be ag grieved by this POEM, or any part of it, that 
he would bear it patiently; ſince the Licentionſneſs of the firſt 
Abfolom and Achitophel has been the ſole occaſion of the Li- 
berty of This, I hawing only taken the Meaſure of My Weapon , 
from the Length of bjs ; which by the Rules of Honour ought 
not to offend you ; eſpecially, ſince the boldneſs of that Ingenious 
Piece, was wholly taken from the Enconragement you gave the 
Author ; and "tis from that Boldneſs only that this PO E M takes 
its Birth : for had not bis daring Pen brought that Pizce into 
the World, I bad-been ſo far from troubling my ſelf in any Sub- 
je& on this kind, that, I may juſtly ſay in one ſence, the Writer of 
that Abſolom, is the Author of this. This favour, as in Fon 
ſlice due, obtain'd from you , T ſhall not trouble you with 4 long 
Preface, like a tedious Compliment at the Door, but deſire you to 
look in for your Entertainment. Onely I cannot forbear telling 
Jon, that one thing I am a little concern'd for yon, Tories, that 
your Abſoloms and Achitophels , and the reft. of your Grinning 
Satyres againſt the Whiggs, bave this one unpardonable Fault , 
That the Laſh is more againſt a David, than an Achitophel ; 
whilſt the running down of the PL OT at ſo extravagant a rate, 
ſavours of very little lefs ( pardone be Expreſſion ) than ridicu- 
ling of Majeſty it ſelf,and turning all thoſe ſeveral Royal Speeches 
to the Parliament on that Subject, onely into thoſe double-tongu'd 
Oracles, that ſounded one thing, and meant another. Beſides ,af- 
ter this unmannerly Boldneſs , of not onely branding the publick 
Juſtice of the Nation, but affronting even the Throne it ſelf, to 
A'2-: puſh 


The Epiſtle to the 7 O RIES. 
>uſh the bumonr a little farther, yoz 1112 into ten times a greater 
J wee, ( gnd in the [amt ſtyfri"quo ) tun whatfyou IL A {everely 11:- 
weigh againſt : kd whilſt a POPISHA ws; L,O1 {rough want 
of ſufficient Circumſtances, and crcduble | "T1ne ſſes,mi{carries with 
you, 4 PROTESTANT PLOT without either I; ey 
or Crirenmſtance' at all, gots entrant.” Ny you are ſofaruow fray: 
your former niceties and ſtruples, antei[piting a Mera ng of 
Armies, and not one Conmiſſion found , that you cal wa aw the 
raiſing of a whole Protefta-t AR MT, without either Comb 4 
0a , vr Con:miſſion-Officer ; Nay, the very,When, Where,” #hd 
How, are no part of your Conſtderation. ' *Eis trae, the great Gry 
amono ft you, is, The Netions' Eyes are open; but tam afraid;in 
ft of yo, tis orely to look where you'Trke beſt : 1nd to help your 
l[-wd Ere-fight, you have got a danmable trick of turning the 
Ferfpeci:ve pon ovcaſron, and magnifying or diminiſhing at plex- 
ſure. But alas,*all talking to you 3s but tinpertinent , and fend- 
ing and proving ignifie juſt nothing ; for after all Arguments , 
both Parties are ſo irreconcileable , that as the Authoy of Abſo- 
lom wiſely obſerved, theyll, be Fools or Knaves to each other'to 
the end of the Chapter. Anil therefore I am ſo reaſonable in 
this point, that T ſhould be weryglad to divide 'em between 'em, 
and give the Fool to the Tory , and the Knave to the Whigg. 
For the Tories that will believe nw» POPISH PLOT, may 
as juſtly come under that denomination, as T hey, that David tells 
#5, laid in their Hearts there was no God. And then let the 
Whiggs that do believe a Popiſh Plot be the Knawes , for da- 
ring to endeavour to hinder the Effe&is of a Popiſh Plot , when 
the Tories are reſolved to the contrary. But to draw near a con- 
cluſion , 1 have one favour more to beg of you.that you'll give me 
the freedom of clapping but abont a ſcore of years extraordinary on 
the back of my Ablolom. Neither is it altogether ſo unpardona- 
ble a Pottical Licenſe, fince we find as great flips from the Au- 
thor of yorr own Abſolom, where we ſee him bring in a Zimri in- 
to the Court of David , whP#in the Scripture-ftory dyed by the 
Hand of” Phineas in the days of Moles. Nay, in the other ex- 
trean, we find him in anothet place talking of the Martyrdome of 
Stephen, ſo many Ages after. And if ſo famous an Anthor can 
forget his own Rules of Unity, Time, and Place,I hope you'll give 
a Minor Poet ſome grains of Allowance,and he ſhall ever acknow- 
lerlge himſelf 


Your Humble Servant. 
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Abſalom Senior: 
ACHITOPHEL 


TY ASNSESEOSD 


N Gloomy Times; when Prieſtcratt bore the {way, 
And made Heav'ns Gate a Lock to their own Key : 
When ignorant Devotes did blindly bow , 
And groaping to be fay'd they knew not how : 
Whilſt this Egyptian darkneſs did orewhelm, 
The Prieſt ſate Pilot even. at Empires Helm. 
Then Royal Necks were yok'd, and Monarchs till 
Hold but their Crowns at his Almighty WH. 
And to defend this high Prerogative, 
Falſely from Heaven he did that powr derive : 
By a Commiſſion forg'd ith' hand of God, 
Turn'd Aarons blooming wand, to Moſes ſnaky Rod. 
Whilſt Princes little Scepters overpowrd, 
Made but that prey his wider Gorge devour'd. 
Now.to find Wealth might his vaſt pomp {upply, 
7 (For coltly Roots betit a Lord ſo high) 
; No Arts were {par his Luſter to ſupport, 
But all Mines fearcht. enrich his ſhining Conrr. 
Then Heav'n was bought, Religion but a Trade ; 


e And Temples Murder's SanGuary made. 

_ By Phineas Spear no bleeding Cozbzes groan, 

f It Cozbies Gold for Cozbies Crimes aton'd. 

n With theſe wiſe Arts, (for Humane Policy 

e As well as Heav'nly Truth, mounts Prieſts{o high ) 
a 'Twixt gentle Penance, lazy Penitence, 


A Faith that gratifies both Soul and Senſe ; 
With ealic ſteps to everlaſting 'Blifs, 
He paves the rugged way to Paradice. 


FR 


(2 ] 
Thus almoſt all the Proſelyte-World he drives, 
Whilſt th univerſal Drones buz to his Hives. 
Implicite Faith Religion thus convey'd 

Through little pipes to his great Channel laid, 

Till Picty through ſuch dark, Conduits led, 

Was poylon'd by the Spring! on whick it fed. 

Here blind Obedience to a blinder Guide, 

Nurſt that Blind Zeal that raisd the Prieſtly pride ; 
Whilſt to make Kings the Sovereign Prelate own, 
Their Reaſon heenflav'd, and then their Throne. 
The Mitre thus above the Diadem ſoar'd, 

Gods humble ſervant He, but Mans proud Lord. 
It was in ſuch Church-light blind-zeal was bred, 
By Faiths intatuating Meteor led ; 

[; Blind Zcal, that can even DantialiBions 5 Joyn 

A Saint in E aith, in Lite a Libertine ; 
Makes Creatnefs though in Luxury worn down, 
Bigotred even to th' Hazard of a Crown ; 
Ty 'd to the Girdle of a Prieſt fo faſt, 
And yet Religious only to the waſt. 

But Conſtancy atoning Conſtancy, 
Where that once raigns, Devotion may lye by. 
T'eſpouſe the Churches Cauſe lyes in Heav'ns road, 
More than obeying of the Churches God. 
And he dares fight for Faith, is more renowred, 
A Zealot Militant, than Martyr crown. 

Here the Arch- Prieſt to that Ambition blown, 
Pull'd down Gods Altars, to ere his own : 

For not content to publiſh Heav'ns command, 
k The Sacred Law penn'd by th'Almighty Hand , 
| And Moſes-like 'twixt God and Ifrael go, 
Thought Sinaz's Mount a Pinacle too low. 
So charming ſweet were Incenſe fragrant Fumes, 


So pleasd his Noſtrils, nill ch'Aſpirer comes 
From offering, to receiving Hecatombs ; 
And ceaſing to adore, to be adord. 

So fell Faiths guide : fo loftily he towr'd, 
lil Till like th Ambitious Lacifer accurſt, 
Sweli'd to a God, into a Fiend he burſt. 


l! 
! Bur as great Lacifer by falling gaind 
Dominion , andeven in Damnation reignd 


And 
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And though from Lights bleſt Orb for ever driven, 
Yet Prince o'th'Air, hhad that vaſt Scepter giv'n, 
T'have SubjeCts far more numerous than Heav'n. 

And rchus enthron'd, with an infernal ſpight, 

The genuine Malice of the Realms of night, 

The Paradile he loſt blaſphemes, abhors, 

And againſt Heav'n proclaims Eternal Wars ; 

No Arts untry'd, no hoſtile ſteps untrod, 

Both againſt Truths Adorers, and Truths God. 


So Faidhs faln Guide,now Baals great Champion raign'd ; 
Wide was his Sway, and Mighty his Command : 
Whilſt with implacable Revenge he burn'd, 

And all his Rage againſt Gods Iſrael turn'd. 

Here his invenom'd Souls black gall he flings, 

Spots all his Snakes, and points his Scorpions ſtings : 
Omits no Force, or Treacherous Deſigne, 

Bleſt Iſrael to atlaule, or undermine. 

But the firſt Sword did his keen Malice draw, 
Was aim'd againſt the God-like Deborah. 
Deborah, the matchleſs pride of Judah's Crown, 
Whoſe Female hand Baal's impious Groves cut down, 
His baniſhe Wizards from her Iſrael thruſt, 

And pounded all their Idols into duſt. 

Her Life with indefatigable pain, 

By Daggers long, and poyſons ſought in vain : 

Ar length they angry Fabins Rage enflam'd, 
Hazors proud King, for Iron Chariots fam'd ; 

A Warriour powerful, whoſe moſt dreadful Hoaſt 
Proclaim'd Invincible, (were humane Boaſt 
Intallible) by haughty Siſera led, 

'Gainſt Deborah their bloody Banners ſpread. 

Bur Deborah her Barak calls to War ; 

Barak, the Suns fam'd fellow-traveller, 

Who wandring ore the Earths ſurrounded Frame, 
Had travell'd far as his great Miſtreſs Fame. 

Here Barak did with Deborah's vengeance fly, 
And to that ſwift prodigious Victory, 

So much by Humane Praiſes undetin'd, 

That Fame wants Breath, and Wonder lags behind. 
To Heav'ns high Arch hgg ſounding Glories rung, 
Whilſt thus great Debor and Barak (ung. 


Hear 
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Ear, oh ye Princes, oh ye Kings give Ear, 
Hud Iſraels great Avengers honour hear. 
I hen God of Hoſts, thou Iraels Spear and Sbield, 
IJ entſt out of Seir, and marched'ſft from Edoms eld, 


Earth trembled, the Heaven's drop'd, the Clouds all pour'd ; 


The Mountains melted from before the Lord; 
Even thy own Sinai melted into ſtreams, 

At Its | dazling Gods refulgent Beans. 

I: Shamegar and in Jael's former days, 

The wandring Traveller walk'd through by-ways. 
They choſe new Gods. No S pear nor Sword was found, 
fo bave Idolatry deposd, Truth Crown'ld : 

Till 1 alone. againſt Jehovahs Foes ; 

1 Debor ab, I liraels Mother roſe. 

i ake Deborah, wake, raiſe thy exalted Head; 

Riſe Barak, and Captivity Captive lead. 

For to bleſt Deborah, below d of Heaw 1, 

Over the Mighty 1s Dili given. 

Great Barak leads, and I{racls Courage warms 3 
Ephraim and Benjamin march down in Arms : 
Zcbulon and Nepthali my Thunder bore, 

Dan from her Ship, and Aſher on the Shore. 

Behold Megiddoes waves, and from afar, 

See the fierce Jabins threatning ſtorm of War. 

But Hean 'gainſt Siſera fought, and the kind Stars 
WindPd their embattel'd Fires for Deborah's Wars, 
Shot down their Vengeance that miraculous day, 

ben Kiſhons Torrents ſwept their Hoſts away. 

But curſe ye. Meroz, curſe ' em from on high, 

Did the denouncing voice of Angels cry ; 

Accurſt be they that went not out t oppoſe 

The Mighty Deborah's, God's, and Iſraels Foes. 
ViSiorious Judah ! Oh my Soul, th baſt trod, 

Troa down their ſtrengths. ' So fall the Foes of” God. 
But they who in his Sacred Laws delight, 

Be as the Sun when be ſets out in might. 


Thus ſung, they conquer'd Deborah ; thus fell 


Hers, and Heav'ns Foes. But no Defeat tames Hell. 


By C onqueſt overthrown, but not diſmayd, 


Gainſt Iſrael ſtill their private Engines play'd. 
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And their dire Mz chinations to fulfil, 

Their ſtings torn out, they kept their poylon Cill. 
And now too weak in open force to joyn, 

In cloſe Cabals they hatcht a damn'd Deſign, 

To light that Mine as ſhould the world amaze, 
And ſet the ruin'd Iſrael in a blaze. 


When Jadabs\Mobarch with his Princes round, 
Amidſt his glorious Sanedramdate Crown , 
Beneath his Throne a Cavern low, and'dark |, 
As their black Souls, for the great, Work they mark. 
In this Jone Cell their Midnight-Hands beſtow'd 
A Stygian Compound, a combuſtive load 
Ot Mixture wondrous, Execution dire, 

Ready the Touch of their Infernal Fire. 

Have you not feen in yon zthereal Road, _ 

How at the Rage of thrangry driving God, 

Beneath the preſſure of his furious wheels 

The Heav'ns all rattle, and the Globe all reels ? 

So does this Thunder's Ape its lightning play, . 

Keen as Heav'ns Fires, and ſcarce leſs ſwift than they. 
A ſhort-liv'd glaring Murderer it flies, 1g 
In Times leaſt pulſe,a Moments wing'd ſurprize 3. 


This Mixture wasthInvention of. a Prieſt ; 

The Sulphurous Ingredients all the beſt . 

Of Hells own growth : for to dire Compounds nll 
Hell finds the Minerals, and the Prieſt the Skill. 


From this curſt Mine they had that blow decreed, 
A Moments diſmal blaft, as ſhould exceed 
All the Storms, Battles, Murders, Maſlacres, 
And all the ſtrokes of Daggers, Swords, or Spears, 
Since firſt Cain's handat A Abel Head was lift : 
A Blow more {wift than Peſtilence, more ſwift 
Than ever a deſtroying Angel rod, 
To pour the Vial of an angry God. 


The Train was laid, the very Signal givin; . 
But here thall-ſeeing, Iſracls Guardian, Heav'n 
Could hold no longer: ; and to ſtop their way, 
With a kind Beam from th' Empyrzan Day, 

C 


'Tis born, looks big,talks lowd,breaths death,and dies. 


Diſcloſed 
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Diſclos'd their hammering Thunder at the Forge ; 
And made their Cyclops Cave their Bolts diſgorge. 


Diicover'd thus, thus loſt, betray'd, undone, 
Yet ſtill untir'd, the Reſtleſs Cauſe goes on; 
——_ to retrieve a yet auſpicious day, 

olowing ipark even in their Aſhes Jay, 

ab hich thus burſt out in flames. In Geſbne. Land, 
The utmoſt Bound of Jfraels Command, 
\Where Tudab's planted Faith but flowly erew, 
A Brutal Race that Ifraels God ner knew: 
A Nation by the Conquerors Mercy gracd, 
Their Gods prefervd, and Temples undefac'd ; 
Yet not content with all che Sweets of Peace, 
Free their Eſtates, and free their Conſciences ; 
"Gainſt Iſrael hab confederate Swords they drew, 
VWhich with chat vaſt Aſlaſſination flew 
Two hundred thouſand Butcher'd Victims ſhar'd 
One common doom : No Sex nor Age was fpar'd : 
Not kneeling Beauties Tears, not Virgins Cries, 
Nor Infants Smiles : No prey fo {mall but Soc 
Alas,the hard-mouth'd Blood-hound, Zeal, bites through; 
Religion hunts , and hungry Jaws purſue. 
To whar ſtrange Rage is Superſtition driven, 
That Man can ontdo Hell to-fight for Heav'n |! 
So Rebel Geſhur tought : ſo drown(d in gore, 
Even Mother Farth bluſht at the Sons ſhe bore ; 
And fill aſham'd of her old ſtaining Brand, 
Her Head ſhrinks down and Quagmures half their Land. 
Yer not this blow Baals Empire could _— 
For Iſrael ſtil] was Heav'ns pecuhiar cha 
Unſhaken till in all this Scene of Blood, - 
Truths Temple firm on Golden Columns ſtood. 
Whilſt Sauls Revenging Arm proud Geſbar ſcourgd, 
From their rank ſoyl their Hhdeo s poylon purgd. 


Yet does not here their vanquiſhd ſpleen give ore, 
Bur as unrir'd, and reſtleſs as before, 
Still chrough whole waiting Apes they outdo 
Ar once the Chimiſts pains and patience too. 
Who though he ſees his burſting Limbecks crack, 
And at one blaſt, one fatal Minutes wrack, 
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The forward Hopes af {weating years expire ; 

Wich fad, yet painful hand new lights his Fire : 

Pale, lean, and wan, does Health, Wealth, all contume : 
Yer for then great Elixir ſtill to come, 

Tovls and hopes on. No lels their Plotrings ceale ; 

So hope, {o toy], the foes of Tſraels peace. 


\When lo, a long expected day appears, 

Sought tor above a hundred rowling years ; 
A day rth' regiſter of Doom fer down, 
Preſents 'em with an Heir of Iſraels Crown: 
Here their vaſt hopes of the rich Iſraels ſpoils, 
Requites the pains of their long Ages Toyls. 
Baals Banners now 1th' face of day ſhall march, 
Wirth Heav'ns bright Roof for his Triumphal Arch. 
Ris Jurking Mitttoners ſhall now no more 
From Forreiga Schools in borrow'd ſhapes come o're ; 
Convert by Moor-light, and their Myſtick Rites 
Preach to poor Female half-Soul'd Proſelytes. 
An all-commanding Dragon now ſhall ſoar, 
Where the poor Serpents onely crawl'd before. 
Baals Reſtoration, that moſt bleſt Defign, 
Now the great work of Majeſty, ſhall ſhine, 
Made by his conſecrating hand Divine. 
He ſhall new plant their Groves with each bleſt Tree, 
Agratt of an Imperial Nurlery. 
In the kind Air of this new Eder bleſt; 
Perchr on each bough, and Palaces cheir neſt; 
No more by frighting Laws forc'd t'obſcure flight, 

A::d gloomy walks, like obſcene Birds of Night ; 
Their warbling Notes like Philomel ſhall ſing, 

And like the Bird of Paradiſe their wing. 
Thus Iſraels Heir their raviſht Souls all fired ; 
or all things to their ardent hopes conſpired. 


His very yourh a Bigot Mother bred, 
Ay d tainted even the Milk on which he ted. 
Him onely of her Sons deſign d for Baals 
Great Champion 'gainſt Teruſalems proud Walls ; 
Him dipt in Stygzan Lake, by timely craft, 
invulncrable made againſt Truths pointed ſhaft. 


But 
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But to confirm his early poyſon'd Faith, 

'Twas in the curſed Forreign Tents of Gath, 
*Twas there that he was loſt. There Abſolor: 

By Davids fatal Baniſhment undone, 

Saw their falſe Gods till in their Fires he burn'd, 
Truths Manna, for Egyptian Fleſhpots, ſcorn'd. 
Nor David io ; for he Faiths Champion Lord, 
Their Altars loath'd, and prophane Rites abhorr'd : 
Whilſt his firm Soul on wings of Chernbs rod, 

And tun'd his Lyre to nought but Abrahams God. 
Thus the gay Iſrael her long Tears quite dry d, 

Her reſtord David met in all her Pride ; 

Three Brothers ſaw by Miracle brought back, 

Like Noahs Sons favd from the worlds great wrack ; 
An unbeleving Ham graced on each hand, 

'Twixt God-like Shem, and pious Japhet ſand. 


'Tis true,when Dawvid.all his ſtorms blown o're, 
Watfted by Prodigies to Jordans ſhore, 
(So ſwift a Revolution, yet fo calm) 
Had curd an Ages wounds with one days Balm 3; 
Here the returning Abſolon his vows 
With Iſrael joyns, and at their Altars bows. 
Perhaps ſurpriz'd at ſuch ftrange bleſſings ſhowr'd, 
Such wonders ſhewn both tIfraels Faith, and Lord, 
His Reſtoration-Miraclehe thought 
Could by no leſs than Iſraels God be wreught. 
Whilſt the enlightned Abſelon thus kneels, 
Thus dancing to the ſound of Aarons Bells, 
What dazling Rays did 1ſraels Heir adorn, 
So bright his Sun in his unclouded Morn ! 
"Twas then his leading hand in Battle drew 
That Sword that Davids fam'd ten thouſand flew : 
Davids the Cauſe, but Abſolons the Arm. 
Then he could win all Hearts, all Tongues could charm: 
Whilſt with his praiſe the ecchoing plains all rung, 

A thouland Timbrels play'd,a thouſand Virgins ſung ; 

And in the zeal of every jocund Soul, 
Abfolons Health with Dawids crown 'd one Bowl. 


Had he fixt here, yes, Fate, had he fixt here, 
To Man ſo Sacred, and to Heavn fo dear, 


at 
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What could he want that Hands, Hearts, Lives could pay, 
Or Tributary Worlds beneath his feet could lay ? 
What Knees, what Necks to mount him to his Throne ; 
What Gems, what Stars to ſparkle in his Crown ? 

So pleas'd fo charm'd, had Iſraels Genius ſmil'd. 

But oh,Ye Powrs, by treacherous ſnakes beguil'd, 

Into a more than Adams Curſe he run, 

Taſting that Fruit has Iſraels World undone. 

Nay, wretched even below his falling tate, 

Wants Adams Eyes to ſee his Adams Fate. 

In vain was Davids Harp and Ifraels Quire ; 

For his Converſion all ih vain conſpire : 

For though their influence a while retires, . 

His own falſe Planets were th'Aſcendant Fires. 

Heav'n had no laſting Miracle deſign'd ; 

It did a while his fatal Torrent bind. 

As Joſbua's Wand did Fordan's ſtreams divide, 

And rang'd the watry Mountains on each fide. 

But when the marching Iſrael once got ore, 

Down crack the Chryſtal Walls ; the Billows pou'r, 
And in their old impetuous Channel roar. 


At this laſt ſtroke thus totally o'rethrown, 
Apoſtaſie now ſeal 'd him all her own. 
Here oped that gaping Breach, that fatal door, 
Which now let in a thouſand Ruines more. 
All the bright Virtues, and each dazling Grace, 
Which his rich Veins drew from a God-like Race ; 
The Mercy, and the Clemency Divine, 
Thoſe Sacred Beams which in mild Dawzd ſhine ; 
Thoſe Royal Sparks, his Native Seeds of Light, 
Were all put out, and left a Starleſs Night. 
A long farewel to all that's Great and Brave : 
Not CataraGs more headſtrong ; as the Grave 
Inexorable ; Sullen and Untun'd 
As Pride depos'd ; ſcarce Lucifer dethron'd = 
More Unforgiving ; his enchanted Soul 
Had drank fo deep of the bewitching Bowl, 
Till he whoſe hand, with Judas Standart, bore 
Her Martial Thunder to the Tyrian ſhore, 
Arm'd in her Wars, and in her Laurels crown'd 
Now all forgotten,at one ſtagg'ring wound, 


Falling 
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Falling from Iſraels Faith ; from Ifraels Caule, 
Peace, Honour, Int'reſt, all at once withdraws: 
Nor 1s he deaf t'a Kingdoms Groans alone, 

But could behold ev'n Davids ſhaking Throne ; 
David, whole Bounty rais'd his glittering Pride, 
The Baſis of his Glories Pyramide. 

But Duty, Gratitude, all ruin'd fall : 

Zcal blazes, and Oblivion {wallows all. 

So Sodom did both burnt and drown'd expire 3 

A poyſon'd Lake ſucceeds a Pile of Fire. 


On this Foundation Baals Jaſt Hope was built, 
The ſure Retreat tor all their Sallying Guilt : 
A Royal Harbour, where the rowling Pride 
Ot Iſraels Foes might fate at Anchor ride ; 
Detie all Dangers, and even Tempeſts {corn, 
Though Tudahs God ſhould Thunder in the Storm. 


Here Iſraels Laws, the dull Levitick Rolls, 
Ar once a clog to Empire, and to Souls, 
Are the firſt Martyrs to the Fire they doom, 
To make great Baals Triumphant Legends room. 
But ere their hands this glorious work can Crown, 
Their long-known Foe the Sanedrin muſt down 3 
Sanedrins the Free-born Iſraels Sacred Right, 
That God-like Ballance of Imperial Might : : 
Where Subjects are from Tyrant-Lords fer tree, 
From that wild Thing unbounded man would be ; 
Where Pow'r and Clemency are poys'd fo even, 
A Conſtitution that reſembles Heav'n. 
So in th'united great T HREE-ONE we find 
A Saving with a Dooming Godhead joyn'd. 
(Bur why, oh why! it ſuch reſtraining powr 
Can bind Omnipore nce, ſhould Kings wiſh more ye?) 
A Conſtitution 1o Divinely mixt, 
Not Natures bounded Elements more fixt. 
Thus Earths vaſt Frame with firm and ſolid ground, 
Stands in a foaming Ocean circled round ; 
Yet This not overflowing, That not Town! d. 
But to rebuild their Altars, and cnſta] 
Their Moulten Gods, the Canal muſt fall : 
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That Conſtellation of the Jewiſh Powr, 

All blotted from its Orb muſt ſhine no more ; 
Or ſtampt in Pharoabs darling Mould, muſt quit 
Their Native Beams, for a new-model'd Light ; 
Like Egypts Sanedrins, their influence gone, 


Flaſh but like empty Meteors round the Throne ? 


That that new Lord may Judahs Scepter weild, 
To whom th'old Brickill Taskmaſters muſt yield 3 
Who, to erect new Temples for his Gods, 

Shall thienſlav'd Iſrael drive with Iron Rods; 

If they want Bricks for his new Walls taſpire, 

To their {ad coſt, he'll find 'em Straw and Fire. 


All this reffe&, and their new Fabrick build, 


Both clolg Cabals and Forreign Leagues are held : 


To Babylon and Egypt they fend ore, 


And both their Condu@ and their Gold unplofe. 


By ſuch Abettors the (ly Game was plaid ; 
One of their Chiets a Jewiſh Renegade, 

[ Tigh-born 1 in Iſrael, one Michals Prieſt, 

But now in Babylons proud Scarlet eld. 

'Tis to his Hands the Plotting Mandats come 
Subſcrib'd by the Apoſtate Abſolom. 

Nay, and to keep themſelves all danger-proot, 
That none might track the Belzal by his Hoof 
Their Correſpondence veil'd from prying Eyes, 
In Hieroglyphick Figures they. diſguile. 

Huſhe as the Night,in which their Plots combin'd, 
And filent as the Graves they had deſign'd, 

Their Ripening Milchiefs to perfection ſprung. 
But oh ! the much-loath'd David lives too long. 
Their Vultures cannot mount but from his Tomb ; 
And with too hungry ravenous Gorges come, 
To beby airy ExpeRation fed. 

No Prey, no Spoil, before they ſee Him Dead. 
Yes, Dead ; the Royal Sands too flowly pals, 


And therefore they're reſolved to break the Glaſs : 


And to enſure Times tardy dubious Call, 
Decree their Daggers ſhould his Sythe foreſtall. 
For th'execrable Deed a Hireling Crew 


Their Hell and They pick out; whom to make true. 
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An Oath of Force fo exquiſite they frame, 
Sworn 1n the Blood of Iſraels Palchal Lamb. 

If falſe, the Vengeance of that Sword that flew 
Egypts Firſt-born, their perzurd Heads purſue. 
Strong was the Oath, the Imprecation dire 
And for a Viand, leſt their Guilt ſhould tire, 
With promis'd Paradice they cheer their way 3 
And bold's the Souldier who has Heavn his pay. 


But the ne'r-{leeping Providence that ſtands 
With jealous Eyes o're Truths up-lifted Hands ; 
That ſtill in its Lov'd Iſrael takes delight, 
Their Cloud by Day, and Guardian Fire by Night ; 
A Ray from out its Fiery Pillar caſt, 
That overlook d their driving Jehx's haſt. 
All's ruin'd and betray'd : their own falſe Slaves 
Detect the Plot, and dig their Maſters Graves : 
Not Oaths nor Bribes ſhall bind, when great Jehovah ſaves. 
The frighted Iſraelites take the Alarm, ' 
Reſolve the Traitors Sorceries tuncharm : 
Till curſing, raving, mad, and drunk with Rage, 
In Ammons Blood their frantick Hands engage. 


Here let the Ghoſt of ſtrangl'd Ammon come, 
A Specter that will ſtrike Amazement dumb ; 
Annon the Proto-Martyr of the Plot, 
The Murder d Ammon, their Eternal Blot ; 
Whoſe too bold zeal ſtood like a Pharos Light, 
Iſrael to warn, and track their Deeds of Night. 
Till the fly Foe his unſeen Game to play, 
Put out the Beacon to ſecure his way. 
Baals Cabinet-Intrigues he open ſpread, 
The Raviſht Tamar for whoſe ſake he bled. 
Teunvell their Temple and expole their Gods, 
Delerv'd their vengeances ſevereſt Rods : 
Wrath he deferv'd, and had the Vial full. 
Tolay thoſe Devils had poſleſt his Soul, 
His filenc'd Fiends from his wrung Neck they twiſt ; 
Whilſt his kind Murd'rer's but his Exorciſt. 
Here draw, bold Painter, (if thy Pencil dare 
Unſhaking write, what Iſrael quak'd to hear, ) 
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A Royal Altar pregnant with a Load 

Of Humane Bones. beneath a Breaden God. 

Altars ſo rich not Molocks Temples ſhow : 

'Twas Heaven above, and Golgotha below. 

Yet are not all the Myſtick Rites yet done : 

Their pious Fury does not ſtop ſo ſoon. 

But to purſue the loud-tongu'd Wounds they gave, 
Reſolves to ſtab his Fame beyond the Grave, 

And in Eternal Infamy to brand | 

With Ammons Murder, Anmmons righteous Hand. 

Here with a Bloodleſs wound, by Helliſh Art, 

With his own Sword they goar his Lifeleſs Heart. 
Thus ina Ditch the butcher d Ammon lay, 

A Deed of Night enough to have kept back the Day. 
Had not the Sun in Sacred vengeance roſe, 

Aſham'd to ſee, but prouder to diſcloſe, 

Warm'd with new Fires, with all his poſting ſpeed, 
Brought Heav'ns bright Lamp to ſhew th'Internal Deed. 


What art thou, Church ! when Faith to propagate, 
And cruſh all Bars that ſtop thy growing ſtate, 
Thou break'ſt through Natures, Gods, and Humane Laws, 
Whilſt Murder's Merit in a Churches Caule. 
How much thy Ladder Facobs does excel : 
Whoſe Top's in Heaven like His, but Foot in Hell ; 
Thy Cauſes bloody Champions to befriend, 
For Fiends to Mount, as Angels to Deſcend. 


This was the ſtroke did thalarm'd World furprize, . : 
And even to infidelity lent Eyes: 
Whilſt ſweating Abſolon in Iſrael pent, 
For freſher Air was to bleak Hebron ſent. 
Cold Hebron warm'd by his approaching fight, 
Fluſht with his Gold, and glow'd with new delight. 
Till Sacred all-converting Intereſt 
To Loyalty, their almoſt unknown Gueſt, 
Oped a broad Gate,from whence forth-ifluing come, 
Decrees, Teſts, Oaths, for well-foothd Abſolom. 
Spight of that Guile that made even Angels fall, 
An unbarr'd Heir ſhall Reign : In ſpight of all 
Apoſtacy from Heav'n, or Natures tyes, 
| Though for his Throne a Cain-built Palace riſe. 
E No 
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No wonder Hebron ſuch Devotion bears 

T'Imperial Dignity, and Royal Hers ; 

For they , whom Chronicle fo high renowns 

For ſelling Kings, ſhould know the price of Crowns. 


Here, Glorious Huſhaz, let me mourn thy Fate, 
Thou once great Pillar of the Hebron State : 
Yet now to Dungeons ſent, and doomd ta Grave. 
But Chains are no new Sufferings to the Brave. 
Witneſs thy pains in fix years Bonds endur'd, 
For Iſraels Faith, and Davids Caule .mmur'd. 
Death too thou oft tor Judahs Crown haſt ſtood, 
So bravely fac'd in ſeveral Fields of Blood. 
Bur trom Fames Pinnacle now headlong calt, 
Lite, Honour, all are ruin'd at a Blaſt. 
For Abſolons great L A W thou durſt explain ; ; 
Where but to pry, bold Lord, was to prophane: 
A Law that did his Myſtick God-head couch, 
Like th'Ark of God, and no leſs Death to touch. 
Forgot are now thy Honourable Scars, 
Thy Loyal Toyls, and Wounds in Fudahs Wars. 
Had thy pil'd Trophies Babek-high, reacht Heav'n, 
Yet by one ſtroke from Abſolons Thunder given, 
Thy rowring Glorie's levell'd tothe ground; 
A ſtroke does all thy Tongues of Fame confound, t 
And, Traitor, now is all the Voice they found. ) 
True, thou hadſt Law ; that even thy Foes allow ; 
But to thy Advocates, as damn'd as Thou, 
"Twas Death to plead it. Artleſs Abſolor 
The Bloody Banner to diſplay fo ſoon : 
Such killing Beams from thy young Day-break ſhot ; 
What will the Noon be, if the Morn's fo hot? 
Yes, dreadtul Heir, the Coward Hebron awe. 
So the young Lion tries his tender Paw. 
At a poor Herd of feeble Heiters flies, 
Ere the rough Bear,tusk'd Boar,or {potted Leopard dies. 
Thus flutht, great Sir, thy ſtrength in Iſrael try : 
When their Cow'd Sanedrimis ſhall proſtrate lye, 
And to thy teet their ſlaviſh Necks ſhall yield ; 
Then raign the Princely Savage of the Field. 
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Yes, Iſraels Sanedrin, 'twas they alone 
That ſet too high a Value on a Throne ; 
Thought they had a God was Worthy to be ery 4; 
A Faith maintaind, and Liberty preſerv'd. 
And therefore judg' d, for Safety and Renown 
Of Iſraels People, Altars, Laws and Crown, 
Th Anointing Drops on Royal Temples ſhed 
Too precious Showrs for an Apoſtates Head. 
Then was that great Deliberate Councel giv 'n, 
An Ad of Juſtice both to Man and Heav'n, 
Iſraels conſpiring Foes to overthrow, 
That Abſolon ſhould th'Hopes of Crowns forego. 
Debarr'd Succeſſion ! oh that diſmal found ! 
A found, at which Baal ſtagger'd, and Hell groan ; 
A found that with ſuch dreadful Thunder falls, 


'T was heard even to Semramis trembling Walls. 


But hold ! is this the Plots laſt Murd'ring Blow, 
The dire divorce of Soul and Body ? No. 
Tic mangled Snake, yet warm, to Lite they'll bring, 
And each di: zoynted Limb rogether cling. 
Then thus Baals wiſe conſulting Prophets cheer'd 
Their pen(ive Sons, and call'd the ſcatter'd Herd. 


Are we quite ruin'd! No, miſtaken Doom, 
Still the great Day, yes that great Day ſhall come, 
(Oh, rouſe our fainting Sons, and droop no more. ) 
A Day, whole Luſter, our long Clouds blown ore, 
Not all the Rage of Iſrael ſhall annoy, 
No, nor denouncing Sanedrims deſtroy. 
See yon North-Pole, and mark Bootes Carr : 
Oh ! we have thoſe Influencing Aſpeds there, | 
Thoſe Friendly pow'rs that drive 1n that bright Wain, 
Shall redeem All, and our loſt Ground regain. 
Whilſt to our Glory their kind Aid ſtands faſt, 


But one Plot mare, our Greateſt and our Laſt. 


Now for a Product of that ſubtle kind, 
As far above their former Births refin'd, 
As Firmamental Fires ta Tapers ray, 

Or Prodigies to Natures common Clay. 


Empires 
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Empires in Blood, or Cities in a Flame, 

Are work for vulgar Hands, ſcarce worth a Name. 
A Cake of Shew-bread from an Altar ta'ne, 

Mixt but with ſome Levitical King-bane, 

Has ſent a Martyr d Monarch to his Grave. 

Nay, a poor Mendicant Church-Rake-hell ſlave 
Has ſtabd Crown'd Heads ; flight Work to hands well-skill'd, 
Slight as the Pebble that Golzab kill'd. 

But to make Plots no Plots, to clear all Taints, 
Traitors transform to Innocents,Fiends to Saints, 
Reaſon to Nonſence, Truth to Peryury ; 

Nay, make their own atteſting Records lye, 
Andeven the gaping Wounds of Murder whole : 
I, this laſt Maſterpiece requires a Soul. 

Guilt to unmake, and Plots annihilate, 

Is much a greater work than to create. 

Nay both at once to be, and not to be, 

Is fuch a Task would poſe a Deity. 

Let Baal do this, and be a God indeed : 

Yes, this Immortal Honour 'tis decreed, 

His Sanguine Robe though dipt in recking Gore, 
With purity and Innocence all ore, 

Shall dry, and ſpotleſs from the purple hue, 

The Miracle of Gideons Fleece outdo. 

Yes, they're refolv'd, in all their foes deſpight, 
To waſh their more than Erhiop Treaſon White. 


But now for Heads to manage the Deſign, 
Fit Engineers to labour in this Mine. 
For their own hands 'twere fatal to employ : 
Should Baal appear, it would Baals Cauſe deſtroy. 
Alas, ſhould onely their own Trumpets ſound 
Their Innocence, the jealous Ears around 
All Infidels would the loath'd Charmer fly, 
And through the Angels voice the Fiend deſcry. 
No, this laſt game wants a new plotting Set, 
And Ijrael only now can Iſrael cheat. 
In this Machine their profeſt Foes muſt move, 
Whilſt Baal abſconding fits in Clouds above, 
From whence unſeen he guides their bidden way : 
For he may prompt, although he muſt not play, 

This 
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This to effe& a ſort of Tools they find, 
Devotion-Rovers, an Amphibious Kind, 

' Of no Religion, yet like Walls of Steel 

Strong for the Altars where their Princes kneel; 
Imperial not Celeſtial is their Teſt, 

The Uppermoſt, ind{putably Beſt. 

They always in the golden Ciariot rod, 
Honour their Heav'n, and Intereſt their God. 


Of theſe then ſubtil Caleb none more Great, 
Caleb who ſhines where his loſt Father ſet ; 
Got by that fire, who not content alone, | 
To ſhade the brighteſt Jewel in a Crown, 
Preaching Ingratitude ta Court and Throne 3 
But made his Politicks the baneful Root 
From whence the ſpringing Woes of Iſrael ſhoot, 
When his Great Maſters fatal Gordian tyed, 
He Jai'd the barren Michal by his ſide ; 
That the adord Abſolons immortal Line 
Might on Fadeas Throne for ever ſhine. 
Caleb, who does that hardy Pilot make, } 
Steering 1n that Hereditary Track, 
Blind to the Sea-Mark of a Fathers Wrack. 


Next Fonas ſtands bull-facd, but chicken-ſoul'd, 
Who once the {i|ver- Sanedrin Controul'd, 
Their Gold-tip'd Tongue ; Gold his great Councels Bawd ; 
Till by ſucceeding Sanedrins outlaw'd, 
He was prefer'd to guard the ſacred Store : 
There Lordly rowling in whole Mines of Oar; 
To Diceing Lords, a Cully-Favourite, 
He proſtitutes whole Cargoes in a Night. 
Here to the Top of his Ambition come, 
Fills all his Sayls for hopeful Abſolomr. 
For his Religion's as the Seaſon calls, 
Gods in Poſleſſion, in Reverſion Baals. 
He bears himſelf a Dove to Mortal Race, 
And though not Man, he can look Heav'n 1'th' Face, 
Never was Compound of more different Stuff, 
A Heart in Lambskin, and a Conſcience Buft. 


I ct not that Hideous Bulk of Honour ſcape, 
Nadab that ſets the gazing Crowd agape : | 
That old Kirk-founder, whoſe courſe Croak could ſing 


The Saints, the Cauſe, no Biſhop, and no King : 
F 


When 
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When Greatneſs clear'd his Throat, and ſcowr'd his Maw, 
Roard out Succeſſion, and the Penal Law. 

Not ſo of old : another ſound went forth, 

When in the Region from Jxdea North, 

By the Triumphant Saul he was employ'd, 

A huge tang Tusk to goar poor Davids 11 &: 

Like a Proboſcis in the Tyrants Jaw, 

To rend and root through Government and Law. 

His hand that Hel]-penn 'd League of Belial drew, 


That Swore down Kings, Religion overthrew, 
Great David baniſht, and Gods Prophers flew. 
Nor does the Courts long Sun 1o powerful ſhine, 
T'cxbale his Vapours, or his Drofl refine 3 

Nor 1s the Metal mended by the ſtamp. 

With his rank oyl he feeds the Royal Lamp. 

To Sanedrins an everlaſting Foe, 

Refolv'd his Mighty Hunters overthrow. 

And true to Tyranny, as th 'only Jem, 

Thar truly {parkles in a Diadem 3 

To Abſalons ſide does his old Covenant bring, 
With Stute raz'd out, and interlin'd with KING. 
But Nadubs Zeal has too {evere a Doom ; 
Whilſt ferving an ungrateful Abſalom, 

His ſtrength all {pent his Greatneſs to create, 
He's now laid by a caſt-out Drone of State. 

He rowzd that Game by which he is undone, 

By fleeter Courſers now fo far outrun, 

That fiercer Mightier Nimrod in the Chace, 

Till quite thrown out, and loſt he quits the Race. 


Of Low-born Tools we bawling Shire ſaw, 
Teruſalems late loud-tongu'd MOU TH of Law. 
By Bleſſings from Almighty Bounty given, 

Shimei no common Favorite .of Heaven. 

Whom, leſt Poſterity ſhould looſe the Breed, 

In five ſhort Moons indulgent Heav'n rais'd Seed ; 
Made happy m an Early teeming Bride, 

And Jaid a lovely Heireſsby her fide. 

\Whilſt the glad Father's ſo-divinely bleſt, 

That like the Stag proud of his Brow ſo 'dreſt, 
He brandiſhes:his lofty City-Creſt; 
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"Twas in Jeruſalem was Shimei nurſt, 

eruſalem by Baals Prophets ever curſt, 
The greateſt Block that ſtops 'em in their way, 
For which ſhe once in Duſt and Aſhes lay. 
Here to the Bar this whiffling Lurcher came, 
And barkt to rowze the nobler Hunters Game. 
But Shimer's Lungs might well be ſtretcht fo far ; 
For ſteering by a Court-Aſcendant Star, 
For daily Oracles he does addreſs, 
To the Egyptian Beauteous Sorcereſs. 
For Pharoah when he wiſely did eſſay _ 
To bear the long-ſought Golden Prize away, 
That fair Enchantrels ſent, whoſe Magick Skill 
Should keep great Iſraels ſleeping Dragon ſtill, 
Thus by her powertul inſpirations fed, 
To bite their Heels this City-Snake was bred, 
Till Abſalo: got ſtrength to bruiſe their Head, 
Of all the Heroes ſince the world began, 
To Shimei Joſhuah was the braveſt Man. 
To Him his Tutelar Saint he prays, and oh, 
That great Jeruſalem: were like Feriroh ! 
Then bellowing lowd for Foſhnahs Spirit calls, 
Becauſe his Rams-horn blew down City-Walls. 


In the ſame Roll have we grave Corah ſeen, 
Corah, the late chief Scarlet Abbethdin. F 
Corah, who luckily 1th' Bench was got, 
Toloo the Bloodhounds off to ſave the Plot. 
Corah, who once againſt Baals Impious Caule, 
Stood ſtrong for Tfraels Faith and Davids Laws. | 
He poys'd his Scales, and ſhook his ponderous Sword, 
Lowd as his Fathers Baſan-Bulls he roar'd ; 
Till by a Dole of Forreign Ophzr drencht, 
The Feavour of his Burning Zeal was Quenchit. 
Opbir, that reſcu'd che Court-Drugſters Fate, 
Sent in the Nick to gild his Pills of State. 
Whilſt the kind Skill of our Law-Emperick, 
Sublim'd his Mercury to fave his Neck. 
In Law, they ſay, he had but a flender Mite, 
And Senle he had Iefs : tor as Hiſtorians write, 
The Arabian Legate laid a Snare fo gay, 
As Spirited his little Wits away. 
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Of the Records of Law he fancied none 

Like the Commandment Tables graved in Stone. 

And wilh'd the Talmude ſuch, that Soveraign {way 

When once diſpleaſcd might thiangry Moſes play. 

Onely his Law was Brittle i'th' wrong place : 

For had our Corah been in Moſes Caſe, 

The Fury of his Zeal had been employ'd 

To build that Calt which th'others Rage deſtroy'd, 

Thus Corah, Baals true Fayry Changeling made, 

He Bleated onely as the Phariſees pray'd, 

All to advance that future Tyrant pow'r, 

Should Widows Houſes gorge, and Orphans Tears devour. 


Nor are theſe all their Inſtruments ; to prop 
Their Mighty Caule, and Ifraeſs Murmurs ſtop 3 
They find a fort of Academick Tools ; 

Who by the Politick Doctrine of their Schools, 
Betwixt Reward, Pride, Avarice, Hope and Fear, 
Prizing their Heav'n too cheap, the World too dear, 
Stand bold and ſtrong for Abſolons Detence : 
Intereſt the Thing, but Conſcience the Pretence. 
T_ to enſure him for their Sons King, 

Right Divine quite. down from Adam bring, 
This old Levitick Engine of Renown, 
That makes no Taint of Souls a bar t'a Crown. 
'Tis true, Religions conſtant Champion vow'd, 
Fach open-mouth'd, with Pulpit-Thunder lowd, 
Againſt falſe Gods , and Idol Temples bawls ; 
Yet lays the very Stones that raiſe their Walls. 
They preach up Hell to thoſe that Baal adore, 
Yet make't Damnation to oppoſe his pow'r. 
So. far this Paradox of Conſcience run, 
Til! Tſraels Faith pulls Iſraels Altars down. 
Grant Heay'n they don't to Baal ſo far make way, 
Thoſe fatal Wands before their Sheepfolds lay. 
Such Motley Principles amongſt them thrown, 
Shall nurſe that Py-ball'd Flock that's half his own, 
Nor may they ſay, when Molocks Hands draw nigher, 
We built the Pile, whilſt Baal but gives it fire. 


It Monarchy in Adam firſt begun, 
When the Worlds Monarch dug, and his Queen ſpun, 


And 
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His Fip-leaves his firſt Coronation-Robe, 

His Spade his Scepter,; and her Wheel his Globe ; z 

And Royal Bithrighr, as their Schools aſſert, 

Not Kings themſelves with Conſcience can divert ; 
How came the World poſſeſt by Adams Sons, 

Such various Principalities, Powres, Thrones ? 

When each went out and choſe what Lands he pleas 'd, 
Whilſt a new Family new Kingdoms rais'd'? 

His Sons aſſuming what he could not give, 

Their Soveraign Sires right Heir they did deprive ; 
And from Rebellion all their pow derive: 

For were there an original Majeſty 

Upheld by Right Divine, the World ſhould be ; 
Onely one Univerſal Monarchy. 

O cruel Right Divine, more full of Fate, 

Then th' Angels flaming Sword at Edens Gate, 

Such early Treaſon through Mankind convey'd, 

And at the door of Infant-Nature layd. 

For Right Divine in Eſar's juſt defence, - 

Why don't*they quarrel with Onuuporence, 

The firſt-born Eſau's Right to Facob giv'n, 

And Gods gift too, Injuſtice charge on Heav'n 

Nay, let Heav'n anſwer this one Fa alone, 

Mounting a Baſtard Jephtha on a Throne. 

Ii Kings and Sanedrims thoſe Laws could make, 
Which from offending Heirs their Heads can take ; 
And a Firſt-born can forfeit Life and Throne, 

And all by Law : why not a Crown alone ? 
Strange-bounded Law-makers! whoſe pow'r can throw 
The deadlier Bolt, can't give the weaker Blow. 

A Treaſonous AR; nay, but a Treaſonous Breath 
Againſt offended Majeſty is Death. 

But, oh! the wondrous Church-diſtinQion given 
Between the Majeſty of Kings and Heav'n ! 

The venial ſinner here, he that intreagues 

With Egypt, Babylon ; Cabals, Plots, Leagues 
With I/raels Foes her Altars to-deſtroy, 

A Hair untouch'd, ſhall Health, Peace, Crowns enjoy. 


Truths Temple thus the Exhalations bred 
From her own Bowels, to obſcure her Head. 
G 
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And Abfolom already had fabdu'd 
Whole Crowds of the unthinking Multitude. 

But through theſe Wiles too weak to catch the Wile, 
Thin as their Ephod-Lawn, a Cobweb Net for Flyes, 
The ſearching Sanedrim {aw ; and to diſpel 
Th'ingendring Miſts that threatned Iſrael, 

They ſtill refolv'd their Plocting Foes defeat, 

By barring Abſolon th Imperial Seat. 


But here's his greateſt Tug ; : could he but make 
Th'encluding Sanedrims Refolves once ſhake ; 
Nay, make the ſmalleſt Breach, or claſhing Jar, 
In their great Councel, puſh but home (o far, 
And the great Point's ſecur d.----And, lol among 
The Princely Heads of that Illuſtrious Throng, 
He ſaw rich Veins with Noble Blood new fill'd ; 
Others who Honour from Dependance held. 
Some with exhauſted Fortunes, to ſupport 
Their Greatneſs, propt with Crutches from a Court. 
Theſe for their Countries Right their Votes ſtill pak, 
Mov'd like the Water in a Weather-glaſs, 
Higher or lower, as the powerful Charm 
O'h' Soveraign Hand is either-cool or warm. 
Here muſt th'Attacque be made : for well we know, 
Reaſon and Titles from one Fountain flow: 
Whilſt Favour Men tio leſs than Fortunes builds, 
And Honour ever Moulds as well as Guilds. 
Honour that ſti]l does even new Souls inſpire ; 
Honour more powerful than the Heav'n-ſtoln Fire. 
Theſe muſt be wrought to Abſolons Defence. 
For though to baffle he whole Sanedrims Sence 
yi attempt Impoſſibles would be in vain; 
Yet tis enough but to Divide and Rargy. 


Here though ſmall F orce ſuch eafie Converts draws, 
Yet 'tis thought fit in glory to their Caule, 
Some learned ghampion of prodigious Senſe, 
With Mighty and long ſtudyed Eloquence, 
Should with a kind of Inſpiration riſe, 
And the unguarded Sanedrim ſurprize ; 


And ſuch reſiſtleſs conquering Reaſons prels, 
For 


To charm their vanquiſht Souls, that the Succeſs 
Mwhelook like Conlcience, though tis nothing lcfs. 
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For this Deſign no » Head nor Tongue ſo well, 

As that of the profound Achztophel. 

How, great Achitophel | his Hand, his Tongue |! 

Babylons Mortal Foe ; he who ſo long 

With haughty Sullennels, and ſcorntul Lowr, 

Had loathd falſe Gods, and Arbitrary pow'r. 

'Gainſt Baal no Combatant more fierce than he ; 

For Ifraels aſſerted Liberty, 

No Man more bold ; with generous Rage enflamed, 

Againſt the old cnſaaridg Teſt declaim'd. 

Belides, he bore a moſt peculiar Hate 

To fleeping Pilots, all Earth-clods of- State. 

None more abhorr'd the Sycophant, Buffoon, 

And Paraſite, th'excreſ{cence of a Throne ; 

Creatures who their creating Sun diſgrace, 

A Brood more abject than Neles Slime-born Race, 

Such was the Brave Achitophel ; a Mind, 

(It bur the Heart and Face were of a kind) 

So far from being by one baſe Thought deprav'd, 

That ſure half ten ſuch Souls had Sodon ay d. 

Here Baals Cabal Achitophel ſurvey'd, | 

And daſht with wonder, half deſpairing ſaid, 

Is this the Hand that Abſolon muſt Crown, 

The Founder of his Temples, Palace, Throne ? 

This, This the mighty Convert we muſt make ? 

Gods, h'has a Soul not all our Arts can ſhake. 


At this a Wiſer graver Head ſtept out, 
And with this Language chid their groundleſs Doubt 1 
For ſhame,no more ; what is't. that frights you thus ? 
Is it his Hatred of our God, and us, 
Makes him ſo formidable in your Eye ? 
Or is't his Wit, Senſe, Honour, Bravery ? 
Give him a thouſand Virtues more, and plant 
Them round him like a Wall of Adamant, 
Strong as the Gates of Heaven; well ch his Heart 
Cheer, cheer,my Friends, I've found one Mortal part. 
For he has Pride, a vaſt inſatiate Pride, 
Kind Stars, he's vulnerable on that fide. 
Pride that made Angels fall , and Pride that hurl'd 
Entayl'd DeſtruQion through a ruin'd World. 


Adam 
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Adam from Pride to Dilobedience ran : 

To be like Gods, made a loſt wretched Man. 

There, there, my Sons, let our pour'd ſtrength all fly : 
For ſome bold Tempter now to rap him high, 

From Pinnacles to Mountain Tops, and ſhow 

The gaudy Glories of the World Ketow. 


At which the Conſult came to this Defign, 
To work him by a kind of Touch Divine. ' 
To raiſe ſome holy Spright to do the Feat. 
Nothing like Dreams and Viſions to the Great. 
Did not a little Witch of Endor bring 
A Viſtonary Seer ta cheated King * ? 

And ſhall their greater Magick want Succeſs, 
Their more Il]uſtrious Sorceries do leſs! 


This final Reſolution made, at laſt 

Some Myſtick words, and-invocations paſt, 
They call'd the Spirit of a late:Court-Scribe ; 
Once a true Servant of; the Plotting Tribe : 
When both with Fprreign and:Domeſtick Coſt, 
He plaid the feaſted Sanedrims kind Hoſt. 
H'had ſcribbled much, and like a Patriot bold, 
Bid high for Iſraels Peace with Egypts Gold. 
But ſince a Martyr. (Why ! as Writers think, 
His Maſters Hand: had pver-gallid'his Ink:) | 
And by proteſting Abſoloms wile/care, 
Popt into Brimſtone. ere he was aware. 

Him from the Grave they raisd, in ample kind, 
His fever'd Head to his ſeer Quartets joyn'd; 
Then casd his Chin in a falſe Beard fo Nell, 
As mad: him pals for Father Sanmel. 

Him thus equipt in a Religious Cloak, | 
They thus his new-made Reverence beſpoke. 


Go, awful Spright, haſt to Achitophel, - 
Rouze his great Soul, uſe every Art, Charm, Spell ; 
For Abſolom thy utmoſt Rhetonck try, 
Preach him Succeſſion, roar'd Succeſſion cry, 
Succeſſion dreſt in all her glorious pride, 
Succeſſion dos th Sainted, Deity'd. 


Conjure - 
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Conjure him by Diving and Humane Pow'rs, 
Convince, Convert, Confound, make him but ours; 
That Abſolon may mount on Txdebs Throne, 
Whilſt all the World before'us is our own. 


The forward Spright but few InſtruQicris lack; 
Strait by the Moons pale light away he packt, 
And in a trice, his Cartains'open'd- wide, 

He fate him by Achitophels Bedſide. 
Andin this ſtyle his artful- Accents rant. 


Hear Iſraels Hope; thou more thin happy Man; 

Beloved on high, witneſs this Horiour done |: 

By Father Sammeljand believe me, Son; ; *! 

'Tis by no common Mandate of a God, 

A Soul beatifyed, the bleſt Abode 44) 

Thus low delerting, quits Htloreat-Fhionks;- 

And from his Grave reſames his: fleeping Bones, oo» 

But Heavn's the Guide; and Wendrom dr Ub ways WEIES 

Divine the Embaſlie : hear, an! , 1b] CEuS 

How long, LOI and how: profound - r | 

A Miſt of Hell hasth loſtReafon drowird ? Ao 902 26 08] 
fro Jake Faith, £4 £310 7 'ÞELG! CHE 3-40 Gt 


Can the Apoſtacy | 
In 1fraels Heir, deſerve a <4 ws, A Breath * | Oey b 
Or to preſerve Religion, 


Peace, Nations, Souls, is tliat" 2 Choſe G tight 
As the Right Heir from Emplre*fo debdr > - 
Forbid it Heav'n, and guard himeve Star. ; | 
Alas, what if «+ Half AbvyalRace, DOS 2 
Gods Glory and his Temples wilt deed," Dl nine 
And make a prey of yout Lives, Laws ET TE. 
Nay, give your Sons to Molot burning paws 3 200k Sg 
Shall you excliide him 7 hold that Impious Hand. ria 
As Abraham gave his S6tiat Chit, WY 0 OA 
Think ſtill he does by Dizine Right fucceed to 
Cod bids Him Reign, and yorr'fl ould bid Them ThemiBlecl 
Tis true, as Heav'ns Ele&ed , d< r M 
For his Convetfi 6117 hd * your wy ty pray.” 
But Pray'rs are dll: Tv Df nhertt Him, 
The very Thought, nay, Word it MvGte. | 
For thats the ME ANS' of Safety : bur forbear,” | 
For Means are Imptous ih the Sbns of Pty: | 
H 
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To Miracles alone your Safety owe 3 

And Abrahams Angel: wait to ſtop the Blow. 

Yes, what if his polluted Throne be ſtrowd 

With Sacriledge, ful; and Blood ; 

And 'tis you mount him there ; you're innocent ſtill : 
For he's a King, and Kings can de no 11l. 

Oh Royal Birthright, 'tis a Sacred Name : 

Rowze then Achitophel,rowzd up for ſhame : 

Let not this Lethargy thy Soul benum 3 

But wake, and fave the Godlike Abſolom. 

And to reward thee for a Deed fo great 

Glut thy Defizes, thy full-crawn'd wiſhes meet, 

Be with accumulated Henours bleſt; 

And graſp a ST AR tadori thy ſhining Creſt. 


Achitophel before his Eyes cguld ope, 
Dreamt of an Ephod, Migr&,and. a Cope. 
Thoſe viſionary Nakes this Eyes appear'd : 
For Prieſtly all.was the greaz Senle he heard. 
But Prieſt or Prophet, Right, Diviae, or ma 
Together ; ; *twas not at thaw 
"Twas at the Star hezwakd'; the Str biz nam'd, 
Flaſht in his. Eyes, and his rows'd: Sdul enflam'd, 
A Star, whoſe Influence had-mere powerful Light, 
Then that Miraculous Wanderer the Night, - 


Decreed to guide the e Bakert Sages wy" 
Their's to = a Cod, hip tobetray. . 


Here the new Convert nor ha ol inſpird, 


- - . - 
- 


Strait to his Cloſet and rents 
There for all 


For knotty cophiſry Cal r a lmber 7 
$ to. Shape 


Long brooding ere. the | 
And after many a 
Together a wel ord 6d 
With pongeraus Sounds tor his much-labour'd Cauſe. 
Then the aſtoniſht - :=y he ſhorm'd, 

And with ſuch do ſiren; gth " 
Fate did the Work ary fo. nch © 
Wondrous the Champian, Glorious. the ; dar 


So powerful Eloquenee, ſo ſtrong-was, Wir 
And with ſuch Force. Ee ie Wud-falls hic. 


Tog \pvoj : 
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But the entireſt Hearts his Cauſe could Real, 
Were the Levitick Chiefs of  Ifrael. 
None with more Rage the Impious Thought run down 
Of barring Abſolon, Pow'r, Wiſhes, Crown. 
With ſo much vehemence, ſuch fiery Zeal ! 
Oh, poor unhappy Church of Iſrael / 
Thou feelſt the Fate of the Arch-angels Wars, 
The Dragons Tayl ſweeps down thy Falling Stars. 
Nay, the black Vote 'gainſt Abſolon appear'd 
So monſtrous, that they damnd it ere 'twas heard. 
For Prelates ne'r in Sanedrims debate, 
They argue in the Church, but nor i'th' State ; 
And when their Thoughts aflant towards Heav'n they turn, 
They weigh each Grain of Incenſe that they burn, 
But t'Heavens Vice-gerents, Soul, Senſe, Reaſon, all, 
Or right or wrong, like Hecatombs muſt fall. 
And when State-bufineſs calls their Thoughts below, 
Then like their own Church-Organ-Pipes they go. 
Not Davids Lyre could more his Touch obey : 
For as their Princes breathe and ftrike, they play. 
'Gainſt Royal Will they nevet can diſpute, 
But by a ſtrange Tararule ſtrook mute, 
Dance to no other Tune but” Abſolnte. 
All Acts of Supreme Power they ſtill admire : 
"Tis Sacred, though to ſet the World on Fire, 
Though Church-fa libility they explode, 
As making Humane knowledge equal God ; 
Infallible ina new name goes down, 
Not in the Mitre lodged, but inthe Crown. 
"Tis true,bleſt Deborahs Laws they. could forget : 
(But want of Memory commends their Wit. ) 
Where 'twas enaQted f reaſon, not to own _ 
Hers and her Sanedrins right to place the Crown. 
But her weak Heads oth' Church, miſtaken' fools, 
Wanted the Light of their fublinigr Schools + 
For Divine Right could no ſuch Forces bring. 
But Wiſdom now expands her wider Wing, 
And Streams are ever deeper than the Spring. 
Beſides, they've ſenſe of Honour; and who knows 
How far the Gratitude of Prieſt-craft goes ? 

| And 
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And what if now like old _ fed, 

To praile the Sdoty Bird that brought 'emBread , 
In pure acknowledgment, though in deſpight/ 
Of their own ſenſe, they paint thee Raven White. 


Achitophel charm'd with kind Fortunes Smiles, 
Fluſht with Succeſs, now glows for, boldet Toyls. 
Great Wits perverted greateſt Miſchiefts hold, _ 
As poyſonous Vapors ſpring from Mines of (Gold. 
And proud to ſee himſelf , with Triumph bleſt, 
Thus to great Abſolom himſelt addreſt. 


Illaſtrious Terrour of the World, all hayle : 
For ever like your Conquering Self prevaile; 
In ſpight of Malice in full Luſter ſhine 3. -, 
Be your each Ation, Word, and Look Divine. 
Nay, though our Altars you've ſo long forborne ; 
To your derided Foes Defeat, avd Scone; 
For your Renown we have thoſe Trumpets found, + 
Shall ev'n this Deed your higheſt Glory; found. |, +. 
That ſpight of the 1judoin Worlds miſtake, ., : |. _ | 
Your Soul ſtill owns thoſe: FO0RFs you forlake ;.., 5 -,- 1» 


#1 


Onely by all-commanding Honour.driyen, . . LG 
This ſ{elt-denial you have made.with Heay'n.: \... .... _ .-7 
Quitting our Altars, cauſe the Infolence  am34173? Jo 2DANA 
Ot prophane Sanedrims. has, driven you thence. :, 1... + 
A Prince his Faith to ſuch low Slaves reveal ! 17 


| | iT 
'Twas Treaſon though to God to bid You. kneel. ; .,.:;_... ,. 
And what though ſenſeleſs barking Murmurers ſcold; 1 
And with a Rage too. blaſphemouſly bold; _: ..-+ - + oe tA 
Say Iſrael Crown.s for Eſau Pottage fold. Oo, ft 
Let *em rayl on ;, and to ſtrike Envy dumb ; + / +. ...... 
May the Slaves live till that great Day ſhall come,,.... | 
When their huſhr, Rage ſhall your keen Vengeance, flyz,.. -; 
And filenc'd with your Royal Thunder dye: - 1........ ' ,.q 
Nay, to outfoar your, weak, Fore-fathers Wings, ; . 1. 1 
And to be all that Nature firſt meant Kings; : q .,..:., 
Damn'd be the Law that Majeſty confines, _.. AEIAFY 2c 
Bur doubjy damn'd. accurſed: Savedrins, ; 
Invented onely to eclipſe a,Crown....*: +... ay. ck 
Oh throw that dull Moſaick Land-mark. down...5 ..1- 
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The making Sanegrims a part of Pow'r, 
Nurſt but thoſe Vipers which. its Sire devour. 

Lodg'd in the Pallice tow'rds che Throne they preſs, 
For Pow'rs Enjoyment does its Luſt increaſe, . 
Allegiance onely. isjn Chaihs held faſt; 1 pn I 
Make Men! i&rethirſt, is. nere to Jet'sm taſt.” A 
Then, Royal cir Sanedrims no more,,,. . | s 
Lop off that rank*Lixurious Branch of pow: : 
Thoſe hungry Scions from, the Cedar root, , 

That its Imperial Head towards Heav'n may ſhoot. 
When Lordly Sanedrims with Kings give Law, 
And thus.in yokes like Mules RE draw; 
From Fadabs Arms the Royal Lyon raze, 

And Iſjachars dull Aſs ſupply the ) ge 

If Kings o're common, Mankind h ve this odds, | 
Are Gods Viewngrq et ema like Gods, 

As Man is Heavns own Bi which it may; mould 
For Honour or Diſhonour, uncontrould, 

And Monarchy is mov'd by Heay nly Springs 3 
Why is not Humane Faxe ith: Breath of Kings ? 
Then, Sir, from Heay'n your great Example rake, 
And be thimbounded Lord a King ſhould make : 
Relume what bold Invading Slaves engroſt, | | 
And onely Pow'rs Effeminacy loſt. 


To this kind Abſolone but little ſpoke 3; 
Onely return'd a Nog, and gracious Look. 
For though recordefl Fame Sith pride has told, 
Of his great ping Wonders manifold; 
And his great Thiokings moſt Diyiners gueſs ; 
Yet his great Speakings no Records expreſs. 


All things thus ſafe} and now PE one laſt Wy. 
To give his Foes'a total Overthrow ; _ 
A Blow not in Hells Legends match'd before, 
The remov'd Plot's laid at the Enemies door. 
The old Plot forg 'd a gainſt the Saints of Baal, 
Cheat, Perjury, urdu Yrnation all, .* hs 
Whilt with amore” damn'd Tre fon of their « own, T 
Like working Moles they're digging round the Throne ; 
Baal, Baal, the cry, and Abſolom the Name, ; | 
But Davids glory, Life and Crown the Aim. 
I Nay, 
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Nay, if but a Petition peep abroad, 
Though for the Glory both. of Church and God, | 
And to preſeryeeyen their yet unborn Heirs 3 : {1 1 
There's Blood and Treaſon jn their | very  Prayers.../; 
This unexampled Impudence upheld ; 311) x 
The Governments beſt Friends, the Crowns beſt OP 
The Great and Brave with 1 equal Treaſon brands. £ 
Faith, Honour, and Allegiance tron eſt Bands 
All broken like the Cords of. Samp Pw Kll, 
Whilſt <> unreny Le prof taints all. TD 
Theſe poyſonous ſhafts with greater they d | 
Than the Outra) 10Us Wife of Foryphe ſp Fr as rw 
So the chaſt Toes þ unſedue'd to ray 1 | 
Adultries, was pronotarey a Raviſher.. 


This helliſh Echnick Plot the Court atarms ; ' 
The Traytors ſeventy thouſjnd ſtrong in Arms, 
Near Endor Town lay ready at a Call, 
And garriſon'd in Airy Caſtles al}, 
Theſe Warriours on a ſbrt of Cotrſers rid, 
Ne'r log'd in Stables, or by Man beſtrid. 
Wharthough the ſteele with which the Rebels fought, 
No Forge e're felt, or Anvile ever wrought?” 
Yet this Magnetick Plot, for black De 
Can raiſe cold Iron from the very Mines. 
To this were twenty Under-plots, contriy'd - 
By Malice, and by Ignorance believ'd, PO 


Till Shamms met Shamms, and Plots with Plots.lo | 
That the True Plot amongſt the Falſe was wick oh, a, 


Of all the much-1 'd Worthies of rY Land 
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Whom this Contagious Infamy profan'd, 
In the firſt Rank warp oaberry/ cam ſtoed, | 
His Princely Veins fil'd with great Davids Blood. 


With ſo mach Manl RE LY p Pace, ; 1; 
Scarce his could lend a Nobler Grace, - 
And for a Mind fit for this ſhrigne of Gold -. | 
Heaven caſt his Soul in the ſame Beautequs. Mould; - : 
With all the ſweers of Pridelels Greatneſs beſt, 

As Aﬀable as Abrahams Angel-Gueſt. Ts SINK = 
But when in Warts his glittering Steel he drew, A. 
No Chief more Bold ' with. fiercer Lighwing flew: pus 
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ka op his eryal of aly Arm Divine, 
the Ordeal of a Burning Mine : 
very bn Courage did his Boforne' fill, 
Starting from nothing, bur From: ft. 


Still with ſach Heat ep ao . "2 

Such Wonders by! his'early. Vals rar | 

Enough to yt a ſeconds ##'# Jun. 

But he has Foes'+ hit faraf Eftiemizes © © "IE 

To a _— e Monſter his Fatt F, ruth diſpuiſe ; 
e 


And ſhe Gorgont eveti' to Ro Eyes. 

To their falſe pofimns his Far & 0WEs, 

The ſpots ith' Gl the Sear it (hows. 

Yet when by the $efrttics doortrd, 

The Royal Hand the Princely Touch unp! 'im'd, 

He his hard Fate without a Mtttmrr took, 

md ſtood with that Cala, — Nuttibfe fook. 
Of all his ſhining Monottyuttzrr | 

Like Iſaacs Hel on Abrahams A Nh, d. 

Yes, Abſolom, thou haſt him ir the | 

Rifled, and loſt ; now Triummpti m the Sport, 

His Zeal too high for I/raels Temples foar's. 
His God.like Youth by proſtrate' Hearts ado) 4, 

Till thy Revenge from Spight' anhd Feat 

And ww near Heavesi took Care to make % Man: 
Though Iſraels King, God, Laws, fhare' all his Soul, 
Adorn og with all that Heroes "me enrol, 

Yet Vow'd aa _e bed 

Great Judab's Son $ 
Yes, like a Monument b Wrath he 
Such Ruine Abſolons Revenge demands; 
His Curioſity his Doom aflign'd 

For 'twasa Crime of as deſtra@tive Ro, 
To pry how Babylens Zeal aſpi 
As to look back on Sodorf lazing Fir 
But ſpoyl'd, and rob, his droflier Gotics gone, | 
His Virtue and his Trath are Riff his own. 

No rifling Hands can thac brig he Fteaſbre take, 
Nor all his Foes that Royal Charter ſhake. 


ig 
nds 3 | 


The dreadfiil ſ Foe their Engines miſt ſubdue, 


The ſtrongeſt Rock t which their Arts tntiſt hew, 
Was great Barzillas: they reach his Head, 


Their Fearsall huſht, they had ſtrook Danger dead. 


That 
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That ſecond Moſes-Guide refolyy to ire; 
Our Iſrael from her threatning Slavery: 1 |; 
Idolatry and Chains j:hoth from the,Rods,,; 
Of Pharob-Maſters, and TOP in Gods :;11 
And from that Wilderneſs 0 
Where Pogſtars ſcorch, and killing, Serperits breed : 
That I/r we Liberty and Truth may (grow; « (1/1 © i 12 
The Cazaan whence our Milk and Honey, flow. "4 ord 9f 
Such oux Barzillaz ; but. Barzallai too; ! {1.11} 6210) 
; With Mpſes Fate does Moſes Zeal, dts gs ay 
Leads tb pt Bliſs which his. own Silyer Hae 
Shall never reach, Rich onely to,his Heirs, - 
Kind Parriot, who, to plant us Banks of Flowes, 191] 
With purling Streams,coo! Shades, and Summer Bow'rs, 
His Ages needful Reſt away does fling,. 
Exhauſts his Autumn tqadorn. our Spring-+ +111 
Whilſt his laſt hours in Toyls and Stormsrare hu! d; 
And onely to enrich-thinheriting World. 
Thus prodigally throws his Lifes ſhore ſpan, 
To play his Courgrjes generous Pelicap.,,. FTI: 
But oh, that all-be-devill'd Paper, framd,... od doi] o03 185) 
No doubt, in 'Hell : that Mals of - TreaS: danund 
By Eſar's Hand, an ; Jacobs Voice diſchos'd ; 
And. timely to zh A horring, World, expa'd.. 
Nay, what's more wondrous, t ac waſt-paper Tool, | 
A namelels, unſubſcrib'd, and les m_ | 
Was, by a Politician great in F ame, . 
(His Chains forcſcen. a Month: before they Jn 
Preſerv'd on purpol e, by- his, rudent care, 
To brand his Soul, and-ey'n. his Lite enfyare. 
- But then the Geſhuritiſh Troop, well-Qath'd, 


And for the ſprucer Face, well-fed, and. Cloath'd., 
Theſe to the Bar Obedient Swearers gdh; +. 


With all the Wind their managd Iayngscan lows | 

. So havel ſeen from Bellows, brazen Snout, i... i; , 
The Breath drawn in,and by Fw. Hand: —_— out. 
But helping Oaths may innocently fly, /; ;- | 
When in a Faith where dying Vows; can lve. 24 
Were Treaſon and Democracie his Ends, 

Why wast not prov'd by his Revolting Friends d'- | 
Why did not th Oaths of ' his ohce-great:'Colleagues;:': 
Achitophel and the reſt prove his __ ? 
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\W hy at the Bar appear'd ſuch ſordid ſcum, 
And all thoſe Nobler Tongues of Horiour durhb BY 
Could he his Plots this great Allies tonceal, 
He durſt to leaky Starving: Wretchies tell ; 
Such Ignorant Princes, 'and-fuck; knowing dlaves' . 
His Babel building Tools from ſuch poor Knaves. 
\Vere he that Monſter his new'Fvoes would make 
Th unrealoning World beleive; his Soul {6 black, 
That they in Conſcience did his Side forego, 
Knowing him guilty they could- prove him ſo. 
Then 'twaznot Conſcience made 'em change their fide: 
Or if they knew, yet did his Treaſons hide; 
In not expoſing his detcſted Crime, 
Theyre greater Monſters than they dare think Him. 
Are theſ@ the Profelites renown'd {o high, 
Convert#to Duty, Honour, Loyalty ? 
Poorly they change, who in their change ſtand mute 
Converts to Truth ought Falſchood to confute. 
To conquering Truth, they bur ſmall glory give,” 
Who turn to God, yet let the Dagon live. 


But who can Amels charming Wit withſtand, 


The great State-pillar of 'the Muſes Land. 

For lawleſs and. ungovern'd, had the Age 

The Nine wild Siſters ſeen run mad with Rage, 
Debaucht to Savages, till his keen Pen 

Brought their Jong baniſht Reaſon back again, 
Driven by his Satyres into Natures Fence, 

And Jaſhrt the idle Rovers into Senſe. 

Nay, his fly Muſe, in Style Prophetick, wrot 

The whole Intrigue of Ifraels Ethnick Plot 3 
Form'd ſtrange Battalions, in ſtupendious-wilc, | 
Whole Camps i in Maſquerade, and Armies in diſguiſe; 
Amiel, whoſe generous Gallantry, whilſt Fame 
Shall have a Tongue, ſhall never want a Name. 
Who, whilſt his Pomp his laviſh Gold conſumes, 
Moulted his Wings to lend a Throne his Plumes, 
Whilſt an Ungrateful Court he did attend, 


Too poor to pay, what it had pride to ſpend. 


But, Amiel has, alas, the fate to "ak | 
An avgry Poct lay his Chronicler ; 
| | K 
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A Poet rais'd above Oblivions Shade, 

By his Recorded Verſe Immortal made. 

But, Sir, his livelier Figure to engrave, 

With Branches added to the Bays you gave: 

No Muſe could more Heroick Feats teheatle, 
Had with an equal all-applauding Verſe, | 
Great Davids Scepter, and Saul: Javelin prais'd : 
A Pyramide to his Saint, Iztereſt, raisd. 

For which Religioiiſly no Change he miſt, 
From Common-wealchs-man up to Royaliſt : | 
Nay, would have been his ownloath'd thing call'd Prieft. 
Prieſt, whom with ſo much Gall he does deſcribe, 
"Cauſe once unworthy thought of Lewies Tribe. 
Near thoſe bright Tow'rs where Art has Wonders done, 
Where Davids ſight glads the bleſt Summers Sun 3 
And at his feet proud Jordans Waters run 

A Cell there ſtands by Pious Founders raisy, 

Both for its Wealth and Leatned Rabbint prais'd : 

To this did an Amblitious Bard aſpire, 

To be no lels than Lord of that bleſt Quire : 

Till Wiſdom deem'd fo Sacred a Command, 

A Prize too great for his unhallow'd Hand.- - 

Beſides, lewd Fame had told his plighred Vow, | 
To Lawra's cooing Love perchton a dropping Bottph 
Laura in faithful Conftancy confln'd * ks 

To Ethiops Envoy, and to all Mankind. 

Laura though Rotten, yet of Mold Divine ; 

He had all her Cl--ps, and She had all his Coine. 

Her Wit fo far his Purſe and Senſe could drain, 

Till every P--x was ſweetn'd to a Strain. 

And if at Jaſt his Nature can reform, 

A weary grown of Loves tumuſtuons ſtorm, 

'Tis Ages Fault, not His ; of pow'r bereft, 

He left not Whoring; but of rhat was lefe. 


But wandring Muſerdear vpÞthy flaggin Wing : 
To thy more glorious Theme return, and {ing 
Brave Jothams Worth, Impartial, Great, and Juſt, 
Of unbrib'd Faith, and-of unſhaken Truſt : 
Once Geſburs Lord, their Throne fo nobly fill d, 
Asif tothborrow'd Scepter that he held, 


a 
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Thiinſpiring David yet more generous grew; 

And lent him his Imperial Genizs too. 

Nor has he worn the Royal Image more 

In Iſraels Viceroy, thin Embaſlador : 

Witneſs his Gallantry that reſolute hour, 

When to uphold the Sacred Pride of Pow'r, 

His ſtubborn Flags from the Sydonzan ſhore, 

The angry ſtorms of Thundring Caſtles bore. 

But theſe are Virtues Fame:muſt:Jefs admire, 
Becauſe deriv'd from that Heroick Sire, 

Who on a Block a dauntleſs Martyr dy'd, 

With all the Sweetnebs of .a Smifing Bride ; ok 
Charm'd with the Thought of Honours Starry Pole, 
With Joy laid down a Head to mount a Soul. 


Of all the Champiohs rich in Honors Scarcs, 
Whoſe Loyalty through Davids ancient Wars, 
(In ſpight. of the triumphant Tyrants pride,) 
Was to his loweſt Ebb of Fortune ty'd; 
No Link more ſtrong in all that Chain of Gold, 
Then Amaſai, the Canſtant, and the Bold. 
That Warlike General whoſe avenging Sword, 
Through all the Battles of /his Royal Lord, _. 
Pour'd all the Fires thiat Loyal Zeal could light, 
No brighter Star in the loſt Davids night. 


Noleſs with Laurels Aſbiwrs Brows adorn, | 
That mangled Brave who with-Tyres Thunder torn, 
Brought a diſmember'd Load of Honour home, 

And lives to make both thiEarth and Seas his Tomb. 


Witch Reverence the Religious Helon treat, 
Refin'd from all the looſeneſs of the Creat. 
Helon who ſees his Line of Virtuesrun 
Beyond the Center of his Grave, his own 
Unfiniſhe Luſter ſparkling in his Son. 

A Son ſo high in Sanedrims renown'd, . 

In Iſraels Intreſt ſtrong, in Senſe profound. 
Under one Roof here Truth a Goddeſs dwells, 
The Pious Father builds her Shrines and Cells, 
And in the Son fhe ſpeaks her Oradles. 


| 


fu 
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In the ſame liſt young Adriels praile record, 
Adriel the Academick Neighbour Lord; | 
Adriel ennobled by a Grandfather, © © 
And Unkle, both thoſe Glorious Sons of XV ar : 
Both Generals, and both Exiles with thei, ord - 
Till with the Royal Wanderer reſtored, 
They lived to ſce his Coronation Pride iy 
Then ſurfeiting on too much Tranfport dyd. 
O're Adriels Head thele Heroes Spinits ſhine: 
His Soul with ſo much Loyal Blood fened'in ; 
Such Native Virtues his great; Mimd adorn, 
Whilſt under their congeniaÞ'] Influence born. 


In this Recort let Camries Name appear, | 
The Great Barzilla:s Fellow Sufferer 
From unknown Hands, of unknown Criries accusd; ' 
Till th'hunted Sliadow loſt; his Chains 'unloos'd. 


Now to the Sweet-tongu'd Amrams praile be juſt;' 
Once the State-Adwocate, that Wealthy Traſt, 
Till Flattery the price of dear-bought- Gold, 
His Innocence ftor-Pallaces unf6ld, 
To Naked Truths more ſhining Beduties true, 
ThEmbroiderd Mantle from his Neck he threw. 


Next Hothriel write, Baals veatchfal Foe, and kite 
Teruſalems proteQing Magiſtrate ; 
Who, when falſe Jurors were to Frenzy Charm'd, 
And againſt Innocence even Tribunals arm'd, 
Saw deprav'd Juſtice ope her Ravenous Jaw, 
And timely broke her Canine Teeth of Law. 


Amovgſt th' Atketeat of his Countries Cauſe, 
Give the bold. Micah his deſerv'd Applauſe, 
The Gratctul Sanedrims repeated Choice, 
Ot Two Great Councels the Succeffive Voice. 
Of that old hardy Tribe of Iſrael borne, + 
Fear their Dr{dain, and Flattery their'Scorne, | 
Too proud to truckle, and too Tough to bend. '' 


Of the ſame Tribe was Hanan, Ithreams Friend, 
From thit tam'd Sire, the Long Robes Glory, ſprung, 
In Sanedrims his Countries Pillar long ; 


Long 
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Long ha 
Could with that ſtrength;that panderonsSefſe debate, 
As turn'd the-Sealt pk.\Nations with the weight : 

Till ſubtley made;hy,Spighttul Honour Great, 
Preferd to Ifraels Chief Tribnnal Seat, 

Made in a higher,Otþ. his Beams diſpenſe, /; 

To huſh Is Fornudable Eloquence. > - 


But Iſteels numerous Warthies are too long 
And Gee a Theam for. one continued Song. 
Yet Theſ&by bold flagitions Tongues run down, 
Made all Confpirers againſt Davids Crown. 


Nay, and there was a Time, had Hell prevail d, 
Nor Perjury and Subornation fail'd, 
When a long Fiſt of Names, for Treaſon doom'd, 
Had Ifraels Patriots in one Grave entomb'd : 
A Liſt, with ſuch fair Loyal Colours laid, 
Even to no leſs than Royal Hands convey'd. 


cat Moyer inthis pious Fraud, eds 


A Dungeon Slave redeem'd by' a Midnight Bawd : 
Then made by Art a Swearer of Renown, 

Nurſt and embrac'd by th'Heir of Fudahs Crown : 
Encourag'd too by Penfion for Reward, 

With his forg'd Scrowls for.Guiltleſs Blood prepar'd. 
Poor Engine for a greatneſs ſo-ſublime + y 
But oh, a Cauſe by which their Baal muſt climb, | 
Ennobles both the Actor and the Crime. 


Yet This, and all Things elſe now quite blown o're, 
And Abſolow, his Iſraels Fear no more : 
Laſter and Pride ſhall hem his radiant Brow ; 
All Knees ſhall fall, and proſtrate Nations bow. 
By Heav'ns, he is, he will, he muſt, he ſhall 
Be Ifraels Heroe, Friend, Saint, Idol, all. 

What though proyÞ'd WwitÞall the ctyink fins 
_Murmurigg Slayes, excluding Sanedrins : _ _ 
BL Ix hee rophets LY DRg4s 
NU 62 kk Cn wick Peokelors bara'd 

Himſelf from Iſrael into Hebron ſent, 
And doom'd to little leſs than Baniſhment. 
L 


7 
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In ſpight of all his Scrowls to Babyloy 3 

And all the prorar'd Wonders to be done, 

When Egypts Frogs ſhould eroak on Fitdabs Throne. 
Though of a Faith that tes int Blood 3 

Of Paſſions unforgiving, ſtood 

Then Seas and Tempetls, ant as Deaf as they, 
Yet all Divine ſhall be his Godlke Sway, | 
And his calm Reign but one long Halcyon Day. 


And this Great Trath he's damit'd that dares deny c 


_ —_— 


'Gainſt Abſolom even Oracles would lye; 

Though Senſe and Reaſon Preach '*tis Blaſh hemy. 
Then let our dull Mifttken Terronr ceaſs, 

When even our Comets ſpeak all Health and Peace. 
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